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Faults
by Steph Ziemann
Fall in the six of charcoal gray
Do in the eve-ning less than day
Slow little illness morph to death
Can't be the speaker (keep the breath)
New walls around my crumbling scape
Hues in this graveyard moral rape
Spawn in my conscious breed and feast
Lobes are new remnants from such beast
I be the cooker of the food
I be the raper, scared and nude
I build the walls up, tear them off
Feed me lozenge, die of cough
Show me the portrait, watch us itch
You are the father.
Who's the bitch?
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